HE BROKEN (01N

SYNOPSIS.

g amna, Ands in
m{; il:’"ll“rw.l' a:oium culn, the
fod Inseription on  which arouses
¢ curlogity and loads ner, 4t e order

?. itor, to g0 to the prin

q -4
 cip -‘:?W pu lo' e uthl“lléo
¢ : e Inpoription. e 1n
; llllml 4 urr‘aval mp Grelghoffon
P %ﬁ“ wlille elwulu: the meeret
g thw

NINETEENTH W INSTALLMENT
CHAPTER LXVIIL.

Count Sachio's Search.
“Your majesty, I can now assure
ﬂ! ﬂ our guccess.”
) . Bachlo of Qrahoffen spoke

as. written full
! ‘%l; Mwh‘fi worda,

mnonn({;:
n e gredt e palpes of 3
mﬁ hup:ed at

u hll return !ra:n the rival

I mlor' demanded Cortis
o What reason now to believe

pur mujesty usks proof? Look!”
phio held out in his hépd the two
s, or what ried to be the
nlwu, of the broken coln of
boffen. e, indewd, supposed
M“ both uma of thy! mvad-
~coln, although in truth one
was only the ocountorfoit long since
devised by Count Frederlck to appense

That Michael of Gretz-
Muﬁm his farmer ponacs-

Kitty Gray still held one
‘Balf of the actual coin—aeither Sachio
nor

Z

and hath smiled in exul-
wluuu- sparch sepmed

nfth. Suchlo,” exclaimed
W, "ll. sooms Indeed we have
m.n;_—m the trall bard ud fast @

;ﬂhr majesty, it remains only
iwr‘mmt-—your very faithful
mot, Ay 1 eay 110 fd ihe
r.h.e soripls und troas

aﬂ’

40 aotunl mintage of gold coins
d see the Mght of real gems
and not thiy lgnis fatuus which
followed #o lopy over the
of doubt snd uncertaipty.
i5! ‘Buccenn, Sachic—in real
join real gemi, in real troensiires
L sucoess alone can moean sny-
. to you or me."
lo it ®o, your mu;f;" mI:t
ith o tement of kis confl,
"'III flk?n.::’ ::T;lgm I stake
my Mle on the hazard of foll sucoess,
it 1 Bpd not the hidden trensures of
w etehoffen, thon hang my head on
walls ns » waming to all boast-
»

then,” sald the king coldly;

hva found your way within thelr
_before—do 80 again, Seok
dw—undlr the wall of the torture
chamber, perhaps. the colp says—iho
lremu s hiding place lles deep under
mﬂt—hm precliely where s

Alms the king's cautions mind
him Into the doubls aund dif-
of any case.

“It must be somewhere below and
bayond the . galleries whiek they
fopded from fhe monts when thay
came near Irowning all our troops,

repligd Sachlo, 1 know those gnl-
lerigs ax I do my own hedchamber.

me to run out this puzszle to

oh wo now have the key here in

my hand; Whon | do; 1 ghall dip my

hands deep in actunl mintuge of pold
N

“Yon will do nothing of the kind,
Saghio,” sald his monurch. “You will
reserve that first right for your king.”

Sachio flushed red, but bowed, con-
scious of the swift rivairy of pirates
who parcel unholy gains.

“True, your majesiy,” sald he, "I
spoke but in metapbor, The senlor
right in any such endeavar us this i=
alwuys, of course, that of the king
The pight and the pleasure of the
monarch who has led us to such auc
cess as this Is & Lhing paramount to
all others. But swift enough shall be
my course to your majesty, once I
have found the actual hidding place.”

“Agresd,” snid Cortldlaw, and turned
to gnaw hig beard io the lmpationce
of & man long balked of his most intl
mate desiro.

And Sachio hastened, be that said
for him. Hie sawiftest car carrtied him
across the devious way thut lay be-
tweord The two Eifgdomy, aud duly hoe
arrived -at the door of the paiace of

Here his acgualgtance
vﬂhﬁ% fuisl his ready pefarence
of all {nquirérs to the king himself

od him easy access onco mmore.

Michael, the weak, still dwelt in the

givibg small card to the ruin
and disordsr which lay about him on
all sldes. Lot othera care for the gov-
ornmént, let others make good the
preaches in the cmpital’s defense, lel
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s king now knew, !
oanlnlrmm bent above the

prouch {{s end. !

L
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athors reorgunize the scettered forces
of the prmy. Himeslf, he was content
to continus Nis roveley in the palave
with. thoso who carad 1o join hLim,
wale or fomale, crenturés dissolutn od
himaelt, whoe had c.ong to him Jatuous
Iy In hope of posaibie reward at sowme
Iater thme,

Bafors thia ruler Count Sachio of
Grahollen presenily bowaed humbly,
professing his friendehlp, giving no
token of his treacherous errand.

“What, again, friond Sachio of Grit,
hoffen 7 Jested Michuel when he saw
Mm  “You bhave become one of owr
most faithful subjects, 8 it nol so?
1 otil) miss Count Frederick, who his
left many dutles unperformed-—1 still
misy the young American, who ghould
be Nhere to lghten the cares of the
heavy hourn. Yot you Lomeé—late our
gnémy, tow gur friend. What can we
do far you, Ssehlo, to ghow pur gratl-
tude for your falthrulness ™™

“Nothing, your majesty, save to al
low me division of & flask, now and
then, with the greatest monarch of
Nothing save 1o al-
jow me to juin your majenty for &
lighter moment betimes, after the dus
ties of the day aro done. Meantime—

fince | would not weary your majesty

—J pray no more than safekeeping
within your mafesty’'s walls, as 1
wander here and there. The art trend-
wres of (his palace surpass any wich
which 1 am acquainted. As a youth, 1
tried to paint, and 1 still love- the
work of those who have done ns mas
fara what my student hand could nev:
er do. May 1 lvok at the pletures in
the gallerios—the statues, your mn)
sty T

“With all the heurt in the world, my
doar Baohio!™ exclaimed Michael
“Your discerning judgment js valuoed
mont highly. Make free with what
you like, and come to ud when you
plonse” I

This curts blanche waa all that
Sachlo could nsk, Ho aocepted it Hter
ally, What he purposad aetudlly was 'c
make frap with anything he saw; and
he did indeed intend to return to
King Michael whon he pleased. Thus
get freo to wander as Le liked in the
palace of Grotzhoflen, he made no
doubt whatever of hls own gulck ar
rival at the hidden dogr of the ion
treasure of Grotzhoffon. As e bowed
hiteell out he searce could comcenl
the eatisfoction on his face,

Sachio wrs an alert and aetive soul.
s was no haphasard intellset, apt to
wopept the detum of o mind less exnoet
than his own. He was o soldler Nrst
and next n diplomat, but all the tine 8
model secral agont, & typloal spy and
detective, e now set about the busi:
neks i hand, deliborately, with proaoi
Blow, methodicslly, o that he noed nos
do any task a second time.

He himsslf had sketchad o rough
map of the lowsr gallerios as he fan
clod them to le, He calenlated now
thirt with the ald of this chart aud his
own earlior aoquasintance with those
subterranean chambers, (t would be
epay to find the last door that lay be
tween him and the burfed trefaure of
Sretahofon.

What seenes of horror these places
must have held Sachico did not pause
o ask, Thet souls ind passed oul there
shrough these cold walls of stone, that
tuman fleah had quivered here in tor
wentl and human vYolees Wwokan in
thdir anguish, weant naught to him.
A king bad seen it to surtgund his
rousures with sugh terfors in grder
to fonce away all intruders, He had
buried these tropsures under the very
foor of Wis torture chamber so that
il might fear to Infrude there in tholr

jourch, Some might YBe delerred by
wich fears—but not Sachio of Graliaf-
fan. Ho walked on ciibtaly, unusoved,

sure that his own persistence, hiis own
suni: 2 bad defanted the purposc of
she dead king, whoso melhods so long
had defied the avarlce and greed of
theae two kingdon.s

Sachio lost little tima In the mrlm
portions of the subtarranean gallerios,
and gatisfiod himself nn ¢ that he was
aot belng pursued. Soon he arrivod
upon the lower l-'\'uis. where he did
not axpect to meat disturbance. Now |
paine Uhe erux of his search.

He made his way slowly along the
flarkoned channels carved at some un-|
known day from the granite rock on
which stood the Oretzhoffen oastle, |
tried door after door. and entord |
chamber after ehamber, slowly, mo-|
thodieally, with no conthusiism, but |
anly the alr of 3 man covering all pos-
sible mischancen in his soarch,

He looked most carefully in that )
portion of the vaults where ho had |
found the half of too torm parchmont. |
but got no further trace of the miss
Ing portion. This gave him & certain
pauso, for he had figured that the
broken coin and the broken purchment
would corrolate, would focus, some
whiere nearly at the same point. But
the nmtained and mildewed walle, still
damp from thelr recent foodings,
gave him but cold encoursgement
whichever way he turned. Any soul
but hin wonld have falt the chill of
puch enviconment

“80," suid ke to himself, standing Ir-

nuSULL,

resolite nt Tast, and Mnding himealt
unablo 1o dooide what mext to do. “My
mip bis the minfortume of having
beeh made frosa the tninglnntl.a und
not from facts in hawl  Dul pow—
pee, bAve the way forks”

Hofvrg bim now 1oy a series of gal-
iorfes nilll damp from the rgeont
Mopding trom e moat. I was Suchin's
theory, baned upon he knew not what,
that the trensure chamhbor mugt He
dsomewhere under tho enst, that the
figod gntds mppt Lave bebn devised
for some purpote of protecting it ile
weled Upan that theory vosy 'and with
no bettor guide than the gréater damps
nenn of the rook foors which he fol.
lowed, he wanderod on hour after
fronr.

At length he pavsad, helpliss, pus.
tled, dumfscided. He bhad taken a
wtong turn somewhere fn this laby-
rioth of underground channels! He
ind uot aved found the water gates
whioh had Hooded theae lovels wo re-
oently. He hud found no new re-
ceqsos In the rpoky walls, He lad
found nothing which in the lesst com
pared {tanlf with the map benow held
in his hand! The eold sweat ol
out upon hiy forehead even In thesy
icy depths.

“My God!™ enfd Suchio of Grahof-
fen to himaslt, *“I have falled.”

Yes, Bachilo had falled. He knew
wihat thut mesnt. Death was to be his
portion for his fallure. Would it come
in one switl stroke at the band of lis
monarih, moved by the freaey of his
disappointment?  Or, would it come In
the slow torture of deliberate mevenge,
wrought on him for that faflure o the
flendish ingenuity of the ley soul of
Cortislaw?

“1 have fallod,"” sald Suchio to him-
golf, “and through my own fault! |1
hod sucoess In my grasp and threy It
away. That girl could have told me
averything, and I sent her away-—be-
yobd all reach—out of our country!

riddie of the misring OGretzhoffon
cain, If elihar of these two klogdome
should march agulngt the othor, if ils
urmlon should lay fevel with the earth
the battlements and towees of Iy ene
omy —why, that would but bury the
deoper. 1he sworet which slone anl-
mated sither th the quost of conguest.

As for any ofense against Grahof-
fen, bowever, what could Michaal the
weak have d mow, with his right
hund min, Lis gaverul, his best, |
mnan of nﬂ;ir? 'He hesitated
to moeans of th ngive, just
ehiaf mival pondered tho rog
sible, even of u gucesssiul offs

Meantime, the troth remained that
the key to all this voll was abeent, nar
was mhe apt to return. Kitty Gray
certainly must cherish & keen memory
of injuries ghe had kuown on thewe
ghores, The armies of America might
come back, the ships of Ameriea might
anchor in theae portg, thoir guns might
oracl spology or tribute—but Kitty
Gray hersell would not return, that
wis sure.  Therafore affairs halted.
The battle wons arrested as though the
sun had bhalted midwey of tho heavens
In a modern Ajulon,

Yet, uot wo far away, as actual dis-
tance s mensicred, the two principals
of this play still lved. Kitty and
Caunt Frederick were separated from
the rival kingdoms by not so many
loeagues of the sea, yot they knew not
where Lthey were more than did any
of these others The sea which
strotehed between the two lands was
narrow enough in fact, yet potontinily
It Iny Immeasurably wide,

As to the gecreta of the rival king-
doms which they had left  behind,
nojther of these two much eoncerned
himself, There were other things
wlilch concertied eael vastly more,

Whan Count Fredarick hastened
awuy from the side of the eacrificial
fira In the search of the womun who
had come go near belng its vidtim, he

“Look!

With her gone, wo have no hope 1
mulnlng—we never shall find it owm
salves. She along now could save m
life—she whom | mistreated —and sh
whom | sent away.’

“And Count Frederick.” he went ot
atill musing to hlmself. *“He was m
anciny, and is today—but somethin
telld' me that he also has the cloe, |1
Ba were here, 1 could wheedle o
threaten him. Perhapi he {5 with her

a Sail»

who knows? And I have sent he
awey! Did ever o man ghin aught b
bullying & woman? Falr speech witl
theoi—ar the bowstring—those ar
the only ways. I am sentenced
doomed, and byyny own fault.”

Discournged, bafoed, perhaps afte
all, affectad by the gloom of those sig
roundings. he turned bpck ai lasi
Somewhere npar him he knew, some
where perhnps not & bisouit Lo8s away
measured by digtance In the open alr
lay a dark clolsterod space, the cham
ber of tortures, grim in its secrots, it
Hoor perhiaps § I with broken bosps
Itx walls perhaps hang full of the ol
machinery for parting flesh and son
In lingering agony Wan it indeed
trun that the lost nouls o that hidder
chinmbor had wiped oul the tracoe of
it and Joft the surface of uil thess
wills nlike?

Count Sachio could feel tho noedles
und pincers of hot steel tearing at his
own soul,

"Gone!™ sald be, to himself, “gone!
And twas | who sent her away.”

CHAPTER LXIX.
The SBacred Fire.

No Intimation could come to ahyone
in the two rival kingdoms as to the
whereabouts of those two persons of
most lmportance (o the swift drama of
those days—Kitty and Count Freder
tck. They had disnppeared utttarly
and left mo trace. With them had
pussed all hope of the solution of the
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Exclaimed Count Frederick.

was overicoked st the moment alike
by the natives who had accompanied

'ﬂanuhmdhlrhﬂellﬂ

and faced the stravge belng from
whom she asd escaped.

Once more Kitty felt surge across
her the feeling that after ell, she was
wesk, and always must be weak;
whoereas, he, her late enemy, was
strong and always would be strong.
Bhe was content to cower down behind
him and leave the event to him.

The nolse of tha oncoming meles be-

them grew 0 voluwme now as

,E'::m Frederick turned to face the

shaggy fgure of the man who but now
becn the captor ¢ Gray.
muxgle of the p | pressing to

I his face spoke louder than any words

—geemaod, indeed, to restore to bhim &
part of the reason he had lost through
dwelling here the savages, ou
& shore upon m had been cast
unknown years eéarlier. He throw up
his hands now. “Avast, there, cap
taln!” he cried, 7 surrendar!”

“Who are you!" demanded Count
Fredertek. “Or what are you?"

The half-demented cresture passed
6 hand across his fuce. “Blessed If |
could tell you the truth about that,
sir"” he safd, “and thst's the truth. But
seems to me ! remember [ was once
Old Jimmy Walnwright of the ship Ad:
venture, out of Clyde. It's maybe we
were ©ast awey somewhere, years
since, and I'm thinking Adam was
then a boy. Belay all! Friend, cap-
tain, your honor, don't shoot old Jim-
my Wainwright, if so be ] am him."

“But what are you doing down here,
under the earth, man?"

“Captain, your honor, sir, I came

" here to live sate. 1 kill sowe of them

blsek folks once In & while, They
think I'm crazy, and maybe they're
right. How can I teH, captain, your

| honor, sir?”

“You know this place?” exclaimed
Frederick., “Thus far we are safe, but
listen to them coming.'

“Ay, ay, sir; fighting like cats and

' Aogs, They always do, We must out

|ug in the big fire yonder.

l

him thither und by the inhabitants of |
the village which they had strprised |

Theso wers rival foetions, or rival
tribes vpon the island, and for the
time their ancient hatred made thom
forget the presence of the while man,
They full upon each pther fiercely, and
in the awift ¢lnsh of arms all else was
overlooked, Perhaps they remembered

thoe potency of thée white man's
woapons Their own wWeapong nouno
the less would serve for a skio whose
colar they understood. With much
cheerfulness they addressed thom-
selves to the task of mutual mutila
tlon

The conflict swayed here and there,
uutll at Tength the villagers geamed
to have the best of the invaders. The
latter mow rememboring thelr white
lender, brule of towas® the forest,
hotly pursusd by (helr antagonisis.

Thus at leugth they all, a mixed array
of fighting men, lound themsclves at
the brink of the coverns where but re
cently Count Froderiek bad followed
the trall of Kitty Gray and her captor.
They algo plunged Jown the slope, still
mingled, still fighting, o that present
Iy there might huve been haard deop
within the sublerramean cavern the
clash of spear or ghield, and the thud
of war clubs agsinst human skulls

By this time Kitty Gray had begn
rescuod from the Immediste peril
which had threatened. When Count
Froderick called out, the half-wittoed
salior turned toward him, and hosi
tated half an instaunt, With swift In
slinct, Kitiv's fingors found a vulner
abhle place In her ussallant's ayes, and
a3 ho roared In pain. she pulled her
self free from him gnd sprang down
snd back Into the arms of Count Fred
orick, who caught her close, murmur
ing some words with whose meaning
aha was well contont.

“My heart, my life!" he exclaimed
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 in front could

and run, or they'll kill us all, and put
Don't 1
know? I've geed sights a plenty, up
thare. 1 couldn't a-beared to seen the
white lady burned.”

“Lend on!" said Frederick, quickly.
“We must hide, or It will be too late.”

“This way, captaln, your honor, sir!
And bear a hand lively!"

Count Frederick and Kiity Gray fol-
lowed him as he fled deeper Into the
cavernous interior of the lava hill
Theysturned corner after eorner, until
ut length the sounds of the pursuit be-
came fainter and died awsy far at the
year,

“ lire's my ‘ome, sir,” began the ald
sailor at last, us they paused before a
rude cabin, which showed sgome ani-
mallike pooof of human occupancy.
“We'll be sate ‘ere, I'm thinking.”

But they were nol safe for long. The
keen instinct of the savage trailers,
hot in the blood lust which now pos-
aessed them, brought them on wulti-
mutely along the trail, and to its end.
They heard the savage shouts of Lheir
pursuers gaining in volume, heard the
thud of thelr bare feet on the rocky
floors. A moment, and the yelling band
stood before the entrance to their
cavern.

The natives were apearmen, and
their shafts were cast with strength
and accuracy. Those beleaguered ones
hud no shields with which to parry
such weapons, and yet for onc instant
a barrier was offered to the assault,

With & savage, halfanimal roar,
the old sallor—whose full history
never was 1o be known-——cast himself
in front of his new friend, opposing
his shegey breast to the leveled
gpears. He fell plerced by a dozen
shafts, ptill roaring his deflance. Above
his body now spoke sguin and again
the weapon of Count Frederick, A
balf dozen dusky forms fell and flled
up the opening. The savages behind
gave back and sought to flee,

This instant of their hesitation gave
Frederick one more opportunity.
Catching Kitty by the arm he passed
buck to the rear of the little omvern
in the hope there might be egress
that way—for surely the wall of steel
not be passed, He
found it—a narrow passageway. Pani-
ing and breathless, stumbling, falling
and rising, the two hurried on until
at length they heard no more in thelir
efrs the din of fighting.

The passage way now seemed grad-
unlly to rise, its walls closing in. At
length. far ahead, they saw”a faint
tinge of light. It deepened as they
advanced, until at length it bpcame
visible through = broken aperture be-
yond which ahone the full light of
day. Gasping thelr joy at this, they
hurried up and on until at length their
feet stood upon the surface of that
earth to which they had been acous-
tomed,

It was a strange and new scono
which lay before them now. There
was no path that they could see—the
mouth of the cavem came out at the
top of a high clif. Far below them
ran the sea, bluotinged and rippling
out to its herizon. But no pail broke

the wide expanse, no path shnwed‘

down the steep declivity which lay be.
fore them. Thelir casa sesmed quite
as hopeless aa ever It kad been. I
discoverad now, they must indeed
stund at bay.

searchoed here and there for some ave: ; k8 she heard an exclamation from her
nue of escape, but at first found none | companion.

“Mademolselle,” safd he, ‘the beach

below, uo doubt, leads 10 one of their fek,

|

yond, at the base of the cliff, A nar
row, slitlike aperture showed in the
rock wall, “Perhaps there s another
cave,” said ghe,
_“Hurry,” sald Count Frederick.
“Run apd hide yoursell thero nt once.”
As she obeyed he set about certain
plani of Lis own, He flung himself
down upon the sand at the edge of the
cliff, and left @ trail, as though he
had been fuvg over and down. Uere
and there he pulled looss certsin
shrubs to strengthen that impression
In the any pursuer who might

come. # ﬁ W oward the
mouth of the eave where Kitty had
secreted herself, he obscured his own

trall In the sand as best he could by
brushing away the footprints with s
broken bough, trusting le the strong
wind to complete his own bungling
work at covering his trafl

“Mademolgelle,” said he, when at
length he joined her. “We now bhave
done all that we cun do. We have no
food, no water, no weapons—" he
showed his empty revolver. "All we
can do ls to wait and hope.”

Cowering in their hiding place, they
lay for what might have been an
hour before they heard the vofces of |
any pursuers. Then they saw emerge |
along their old passsgeway the fig-|
ures of several of the natlves, who |
stood Jabbering, weapons In hand,
looking this way and that, seemingly
too much excited to bave much care.
One of these ran to the broken trall
mark at the edge of the bluff, and,
ghouting In excitement, returned. |
With no more ado, and apparently
without stspscting the actual trail of
the two fugitives, they all now made
off to the right, shouting loudly, and
disappeared from view—no doubt
along some steep path known only
to themselyes.

“They have gone.”" said Count Fred-
erick, “and I faney will pot return.
They think us dashed to death on the
rocks below." |

"Wc might na well be,” said Kitty
Gray, spathetically. “What hope is
there for us now?" I

“Courage, mademoiselle!™ was his
response, “That we have lved
through such perils meane thal there
i# a purpose for {t—one purpose.”

“No, said Kitty Gray. “It has been
too much. We are lost. Thers is 1o |
food, no water. Even if there were
what chance is there for an escape?”

“Even should thers never be an es-
cape, mademolsalle, life here with you |
would Le better than life anywhere
else in the world without you" !

But, utterly worn out, she only
shook her head =ayd turned away.
Completely exhausted, at length she
foll asleep. He spread about her his
own coat and kept watch.

Night came st length, and with ll[
its chilling airs. They must have |
fire, yet a fire mignt announce their |
presance there. Count Frederick
gathered some bits of dried wood here
and there, and at length ventured to
build a fire where it would offer
warmth within the cave, and where |
it would he practically {nvisible from |
any direction except from the sea. |
Indeed, he felt that they must take
this chance, eince only from the uul
coild they have any hope of escape.
Their beacon lght would shine wide- |
Iy, and perhaps some passing mariner
might see it

The night wore away, passed as It |
was in hunger and In chill, with nmh-
ing to soften the hard floor of thu

rocky cavern. There was no bmnk-
fast for them, there was not even a |
drop of water to assusge thelr grow- |
ing thirst. i

Onee more Count Frederick searched |
out every corner of their narrow refuge |
ground. To attempt escape directly
down the face of the cliff would have |
been sheer madness. Ha followed the
trall which the natives had mude
when they passed to the right along
the rock wall, Apparently they had
descended by swinging from one tree
trunk to another, It would be nqnn
to madness for o woman to attempt |
& descent here—still more I:opalcu
for a womesn weak oed with hunger
and fatigue. He told Kitty the truth, |
as he now found it,

"Leave me,” sald
“S8ave yourself."”

“Leave you, mademolselle?™ gaid |
he. "Never! Not until death do us
part shall we be separnted.”

He read something of his answer in |
the look In the eyes turned upon him |
now.

“It 1s well,"” sald she at length, sim- |
ply—"we shall live or die—together”

"Together, mademolselia? Tell |
s |

But her hand, ralsed in sheer weari-
ness, arrested him, calling upon ail his |
chivalry. |

“We will be abls to endure our hun-

she, weakly.

ger for a day, ot least,” sald he. “Our
light shines far. Let us devote at |
least another day to hope. If none

comes, why, then we can die”

“Yeu" said she, simply, "that comes
at last to all But let us try to
hope!"

They taced a second night, endlm!
in length, and faced another dawn—at
first they thought a hatefnl dawn, and
no more kind than the wuight had
been. But eéven as this feeling of apa-

| thetic resentment grew In their souls,
The keen éye of Count Frederick Kitty Gray raised her lusterless eyes

villagos. Bul we cannot reach the |

beach.
almost through the bill—that the main
villugs lies yonder, beyond the foresi.
If wo return, whoether by e cavern
or by tha sea beagh, it would mean
oaly death. If only we could find
come other place of concealment!™
“Look!" sald Kitty, and pointed be

"Look!"” exclaimed Count Freder- |
“Look! A sall!” !
She stared out over {he sea. There

I presume that we bave come |y thie dearest object that could meet | Pine-Tar-Hon

her syes—a low whita fleck, or dot,
rising and failing, just%nside the rim |
of the distant horizon, Yes, It was &

aall!
“Quick! The fire!” she cried. “We
must build the fire!™
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

-~ |

|

AT THE CHURGHES

First Prestyterian chuun-

Corner Division &nd Noble,

Sabbath schoo. 9:40 4. m,

Morning service ‘11 L m.

Junfor C, E, & p. o

genlor C. K, G:30 p. m,

KEvening service 7:40 p. m

Tomorrow all rogular services will
be resumed. The pastor will preach
at both services. There s a cordial
welcome for all at the services of
this church.

Men's meeting at 3 p. m,

The young men of (he tow' are
urged to be present, and the ladiea
are invited. Read 1I Timothy 2:15
also 11 Timothy 3:14 to 17. The slo-
gan lor Guthrie, “Hoost the Goapel

lmib
gRO. 0. NJCHOLS, Paster.
Rer'dence 208 E. Noble

—_—

Baotist Church,

Corper. Vine 8t and Noble Ave.

Rible school #:d45.

Morning sermon st 11 a. m.

“The Call to Flshermen.”

B. Y, P. U. 8180,

Ereplng sermon, 7:36.

“With a Cloak,

Wae shall be glad to have you war
ship with ml

R M’.A.W'Emﬂ Pastor,

First M. E. Chuﬂ:h.

Corner Broad and Noble,

Sunday school at 9:45 a. m,

Preaching at 11 a, m, by kthe pastor,

Epworth League U'IO P m,

Preaching 7:30 p.om

The annual Oenvass Wil de made
Sunday from ;20 to & p. m. Every
member and friend of the church
should eive the committee a hearty
welcome,

Every Methodist in the city should
attend church tomorrow.

All are welcoms Lo all services,

T, 8, PITTENGER, Pastor

Christian Church,

Corner Ash and Noble,

Bible School at $:45 a. m.

Junior congregation at 11 m, m.

Intermediates 6:30 p, m.

Y. P.8 C. B &40 p. m.

Evening sermon at 7:80,

Morning sermcin: “Misslonpary Work
Throughout the World."”

Evening sermon: “The Supreme
Migslon o the Disciples of Christ”
The revival services which have
been held throughout the week will
probably close Sunduy nlght
You are welcome lo all our sery-

ieas.
GUY H. FINDLY., Ministar.

—_—

Trinity Episcopal Ghurch.

Rroad and Noble Streets.

(hurch worship, 11 a. m. and 7:30

Rt. Rev, Dr. Brooke, Blshon

Rev. A. B Nicholas, Rectar,

Sunday next beforo yant,

Holy Communion, 7:30 a. m.

Qunday Schoo] .46 4 m,

Moraning prayer and sermon 11 a. m

Evening prayer and Sermon §'p. m,

Everybody welcome,

First Churoh ¢f Cnrist, Sclentist.

116 N. Bropd Straet.

Sprday School 9945 a m.

SBunday services 11:00 g m,

SHubject: "“Soul and Body.”

Wednesday evening service 8:00
p.om,

Reading room In rear of church,
open from two to flve In the after-
noon except Sundaye and helldays,
Yisitors welcome,

' West Slde M. E, Chureh

Corner Noble and Llth Street,

SBunday School 9:45 a. b,

Mornlug preaching service st 11
o'clock.
H., G. MeCALLISTER, Pastor,
Central M. €, Churcn, South.

Corner of Okll.hom; and Ash,

Sunday School 8: 'Iﬁ am

Sermon at 11 a

Sulject: “"The ’rest of Christun[u

Hpworth League, 6:30 p,

Sermon, 7:30 p. m.

“The Value of little Things."

These are the firat seryices of the
new conference yeoar,

You are invited to worsalp st the
'Httle gburch with the big welcoma.

C. K. PROCTOR, Pastor,

Upited Presbyterian Churgh,

Cleveland and Ash.

Sabbath school #:46.

Morning sermon 11 a. m.

Subject: “Showing Our Colora.”

Y. P, . U. prayer meeting at 6.30

Evening preachlug service st 7:30

Subject: “Who are they that per-
lsh?"

Communion service mext Sgbbath,
with preparatory service: beginning
on Wednesday evening. “Not forsgk-
Ing the assembling of ourselvea to-

| gether as the meaner of some fs.

A cordial welcome to all
F. G. WRIGHT, Paster.
COLORED.
8.nt Paul M. E. Church,
Corner Perkins and Proad.
Sunday School at 10 a. m,
Morulng service at Ml a. m.
Subject: “The Pligrim's Lamp.”
Henior League at 7 p. m
Evening serviee at 8 p, m.
Suject: "“Christ’s Three Ways."
You always huve & welcome (o wor-
ship with us.

WALTON BROWN, -'astor,
THE COLDS OF MANKIND
CURED BY PINESI

Have you ever gone through a typl
cy] pine forest when yon had & cold?
Whit a wvigorons impuise It sent!
How you opaned wide your lungs lo
fuke in those inyigorating and mys

| terlous qualities, Yes, Dr. Bell's
ponsasHes tl ptim-
| nlating qalities  and o8

hacking conghs.  The innﬂ' HUnlog of
the thront s strengthened in its at-
tack agalnst cold germs. Every fam-
{lly noeds & bott'e “<nstantly at hand,
. B5e

Go to Natfonal Tea & Coffae Houss
for De Luxe Frult Cake for Thanks-

Have The Leader delivered, é6c mo, LEADER WANTS BRING RESULTY giving dinner.
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